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And so he sailed away, locked his heart on her,
and locked his watch in his sea chest heside a lock of
her hair,
thinking, what if sailing these mysterious seas,
I should return to other times than these?-
Such strange thoughts gripped a man in these fantastic
climes.
The English watched the tiny fleet out through the
heads
glanced at the grave of the Pere Receveur and said,
"The devil will claim the Frenchmen, now they've lost
their priest to exorcize their fate."
Years passed, and some, remembering the voyagers and
their departure,
would ask the growing traffic of the port,
"No news yet of Lape'rouser'" and when the new-comer
shook his head,
would say, "God knows the Frenchman should not leave
the safe harbour of his lady's boudoir,
though well grant he was every inch a sea-dog,
and spoke with the highest respect of Captain Cook,"